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THE ROUND TABLE 



WHAT I OWE TO MY COUNTRY 1 

What flag is more beautiful than Old Glory ? What music is more 
thrilling than "The Star Spangled Banner?" Every American knows 
the significance of our national hymn and colors. To foreigners, who 
immigrate to this country, they mean vastly more. These people 
come from lands where there are poverty and oppression, from lands 
where there is not enough work and what work there is, is poorly paid. 
Foreigners love and appreciate America. They feel it a great privilege 
to become her citizens. There is one race which owes more to America 
than any other. That is the Jewish people, who, though cosmopolitan 
in their adaptability, have been for centuries driven and persecuted 
wherever they tried to establish themselves. To them America is a 
Paradise. Here, only, they breathe the pure air of Freedom and are 
allowed that which is dearest to the human being, liberty. 

The following is not something that I have read, studied, or 
observed; it is my actual experience. My earliest recollection is of 
a small hut with a thatched roof in a little village across the Atlantic, 
where men are clad in heavy linen homespuns, and women wear myriad- 
colored dresses. This hut was scantily furnished, and contained a 
.living-room, kitchen, and two bedrooms. The furniture was rude 
and unpainted and the floor was nothing more than the moist cold 
earth. Surrounding the house was a small plot of land from which 
we earned our livelihood. Our days were calm and peaceful, but it 
was very difficult to make both ends meet. 

Groups of men used to gather at our house. They would talk 
about a "Golden Land" far away, where one could make money easily, 
and where one's children could have great educational opportunities 
and maybe — Who could tell? — become lawyers or physicians. How 
I loved to listen to these tales. Many times I would picture that 
country in my mind, wishing I were fortunate enough to five there. 
I could not even hope to enter a school in my native land. Girls did 
not need an education; if they could do housework and farm work, 
that was sufficient. 

1 A high-school graduation essay, sent to the Journal by the girl-author's 
teacher, Miss Katharine Upham Peirce, Providence, R.I. 

02 



THE ROUND TABLE 93 

When I was seven years old, my dream was to become a reality. 
At last we were to sail for America. We sold our little farm and, taking 
some belongings, we set out with small means but high spirits to become 
America's adopted children. How distinctly I recollect the last night 
aboard the ship! It was so late in the evening that we could see nothing 
in the distance but the great expanse of water below and the clear 
sky above. Almost all the passengers were assembled on the deck. 
With the happy thought of arriving at our destination, we could not 
help feeling the sadness which was very apparent in many of our fellow- 
passengers. There were people of many nationalities; some were old 
and some were young — mothers with small children, girls in their teens 
and even gray-haired men — all with earnest gaze turned toward the 
land which promised food and shelter. What welcome would they 
receive ? What was it that had induced them to leave home, friends, 
relatives, to seek protection under the Stars and Stripes ? 

Our choice of a location quickly made, I soon entered a primary 
school and was very eager to become an American citizen. It was 
difficult at the outset when I could not speak a single English word. 
My first teacher was very kind to me and did her best to teach me the 
language. She would not allow the pupils to laugh when I made some 
ridiculous mistake, but encouraged me to persevere. I shall never 
forget the first selection I commited to memory, "The Civic Creed," 
which runs, "God hath made of one blood all nations of men; and 
we are his children, brothers and sisters all." Child as I was, I 
understood the meaning of those wonderful words. I realized that 
America was indeed a country where this is true. Here no discrimi- 
nation is made between Jew and Christian; they are brother and 
sister. 

The years sped by and I received my grammar-school diploma. 
English High School was my choice, and in perfect truth I can say 
that it has been a second home to me. I have made many friends 
among the students. I appreciate the willingness of the teachers to 
help me and the personal interest many of them have taken in my 
work. The four years I have spent within the walls of old English 
have not only given me an education, but have made me an American. 

This and more has America done for millions of immigrants through- 
out this grand and glorious country. She receives them all with open 
arms, offers them employment, education, citizenship — everything. 
What does she ask in return? Nothing but absolute loyalty and 
devotion. What a small payment for so great a debt! 
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You cannot know the gratitude I feel for America. The most 
eloquent words of mouth or pen are not powerful enough to express 
it. I love every star on that field of blue. I love every stripe of blood- 
red and snow-white, for America has given me an education, a home, 
a country, and a future. 

Sadie Wunsch 

REPORTS OF SPEECH WEEK 

Plans under way on the part of the leaders of the Speech Movement 
for the national observance of Speech Week, November 6-12, and a 
recent letter to the secretary from the editorial department of the 
Literary Digest urging early formulation and announcement of plans 
for the next observance, make the more urgent an effective appeal to the 
readers of the English Journal. 

We request, herewith, everyone who has helped observe Speech 
Week recently or who has devised methods for follow-up work, to send 
full accounts at once to either the secretary or chairman of the national 
committee. Those who are modest, or who hesitate lest their methods 
seem not new, will please realize that only by having many, 
many materials for examination, can the committee formulate plans 
rich enough to meet the needs and interest of the average man, woman, 
and child in America. 

At a recent meeting of the leaders of the Speech Movement, it 
became apparent that the secretary should build archives, as it were, 
so that some day the Council may be in a position to present to the 
nation a valuable history or study of the movement. For this corner 
stone, we wish all types of material — newspaper clippings, posters, 
pledges, creeds, programs, plays, accounts, etc. — that we can possibly 
collect. 

Will you not help ? 

Claudia E. Crumpton 

Northwestern High School 
Detroit, Mich. 

THE PLAY-PRODUCER'S NOTEBOOK 
Barrier Quality Street. 4 acts, 2 sets; 6 male, 12 female rdles. 
Extras. Period of Napoleonic Wars. Royalty, $50 a performance. 
Thirty-six rehearsals. 

Presented four times in auditorium seating 2,000 by Central High 
School, Washington, D.C. The illustrated edition was used to supple- 
ment prompt copy. Action was modified; some speeches shortened. 
Some costumes were made, others hired. 



